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AWKWARD PREDICAMENT A HASTINGS. 
*I hear from a nice boy I know that poor Papa was the chief victim of a very embarrassing mishap the other day at Hastings. It seems that he and 
Alee had been taking an carly-morning dip, but on returning to shore discovered, to their horror, that every vestige of their garments had vanished. With 
„ little ingenuily, though, they managed to array themselves in a style that, at anyrate, satisfied the elementary requirements of decency. Their barbaric 
uppearance, however, attracted considerable attention on the way home. Poor Dad! he is built in rather a rummy style of architecture !"”—Toorsix. 


eles = nero 88 9 8 THE EXTRAORDINARY 
LIFE OF PEGGY BRADSHAW. 


The Man-Woman, Swindler, Forger, and Footpad. 


— 


In No. 337 of “AtLy Stoprer's HAur - Hol. ipAY“ 
appeared the history of Moll Cutpurse, who was born in 
1589, but the Pegzy above mentioned, though her story is 
in some books much mixed up land, confused with that of 
Molly, otherwise Mary Frith, was really another person, 

“In every’ age,” says Peg's biographer, “t-markable 

_instances have vceurred of v men who have thrown by 
the garb of their sex and assumed male attire, Various 
reasons have been assigned for this conduct be the indi- 
viduals, but for our own part we really think such a change 
reprehensible. and shows the adopter to be cntirely destitute 
of that delicacy. modesty, and virtue which are the brightest 
ornaments of the fair sex. Our present age has produced 
its female sailors. female soldiers, female sawyers, and a 
numerous host we shall not trouble ourselves to enumerate, 
and whom we consider alone entitled to the contempt of 
their own sex and the disgust of the opposite one.” 

b'eugv. the only child of the landlord of alow pot-houze 


(1) Spangletop wasn smart young fellow (2) “Lor, sir,” she replied, “I’ve never seen (3) And beauty beamed on him. But in Westminster, was born during the reign of the Merry 
of about sixty summers, and when he came duch a thing since I've been in this ‘ouse.” the next norning !—well, it would not look Monarch, Fremen child we are told “she exhibited 
down, one of the first questions he put to So he en ed the apartments, and after a at him; and when he went for a dip in the symptoms of that wild. depraved, and unsettled disposition 
the landlady was. “ Now, you are quite sure wash, an brush up, out he started on the briny. the bathers fled, thinking it was which so distinguished her afterwards.” Then again, “She 
you haven't any?” g parade to mash. something catching. was wonderfully qualified by Nature for the part she 

Fed 
23 8 


afterwards played. She was tall and robust; her features were 
masculine, and, more extraordinary than all, at eighteen years of 
ge she had a beard us strong «sa young man of the same age. 

This circumstance, it must be owned, drew a great number of 
customers to her good father's house, and he did a rare trade. 
However, we learn that “ Peg was extremely fond of ardent spirite, 
and used to drink to such au escess that she seldom was able to 
retire to rest by herself, but used to be carried upstairs to bed. 

This low Westminster pot-house was resorted to by many 
lawless young vagabonds, among whom was a notorious pick- 
71100 and highwayman, with whom Peggy, in spite of her beard, 

ell in love, and “having robbed her parents of a considerable sum 
of money, she decamped with her gailant.” 

About this time Peggy first conceived the idea of assuming 
male attire, Accordingly she left off shaving, stained her eyebrows, 
and donning coat, breeches, and Jack boots, nightly sallied forth 
with her lover on the highway, and “evinced such daring courage 
that she soon became the terror of the country.” 

She now abandoned her gallant and took a higher flight in 
roguery. She hired fashionable apartments in the neighbour! 
of the Court of St. James's, played the host at several grand 
entertainments, obtained large credit, dressed in costly style, and 
gave herself out as a gentleman of vast fortune. 

“It is also asserted that she actually gained the affection of a 
handsome heiress, and by artifice, under a promise of marriage, 
obtained from the deluded victim nearly the whole of her pro- 
perty. She also committed several forgeries upon the relations of 
the young lady, and then decamped, resuming the proper garb of 
her sex for a while to avoid detection.” 

Peggy we find next figuring at Court as n handsome and fashion- 
able cavalier. We are told that she committed the most daring 
robberies and adopted various disguires, such as lame beggars, 
old soldiers and mechanics.” She “once robbed the Earl of 
Rochester in the open day,and gave him a sound bash Sera the 
bargain. The King himself had often been plundered by her.” 

This strange woman lost her life iu her forty-first year in fight - 
ing a duel with a young nobleman in Marylebone fields. 


BILLIAM THE BLOODSTAINED. 
ANNOTATED BY ALEXAXDKY, THE BLOODLESS Bor. 


CHAPTER J.—( Continued.) 
Me and Billiam has been doing pretty fair as the Ghastly Ghosts 
of the Giggling Geezer. (N.B.—The name of the vessel.) 


The Black Cook is nearly wild, and the Black Cook's boy has 
had to be put into a strait-waistcoat. The Burlesque Co. gals are 
ull hysterical, and are begging that the ship shall be turn round 


ugain, and they taken home to their mothers. 

We have discover a double cabin unused and the door locked, 
and have changed from the Black Hole to it, carefully bolting the 
door when we are inside. Here we spend the day in the enjoyment 
uk every luxury, only having to take care we don't let the champagne 
corks pop too loud. At night we steal forth and terrify the crew. 

We gave the man at the wheel an awful fright, and he fell over- 
board, and, we were sorry to hear, was swallowed by a shark. 

The Captain and the Burlesque Co. Boss will be our next victims. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
— 
„ Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Yes, with pleasure, STONY STRATFORD; And at any time you 
please, It'saaplendid chance, DIANA, You should very promptly 
size, Sve subscription rates below, TIM, Hac'n't space to spare, 
J. . Thanks jer after, WitL1AM Epwarps; Ally could not do 
with less, Years ago, we did, ROSINA, Not at present, thank you, 
That's the sort of girl, DISGUSTED. Often left upon the 
cage. 

y —->— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


The Largest Cireulation of any Illustrated Paper inthe World, 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 Months, 1s. ed.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or . O. O. a payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHO“ LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E. C. 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all: Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rur DE LA BANQUE, 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150— 


Will be paid to the neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted ), who shall hop n to meet 
with his or her death in u Railway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United „ 70 
PROVIDED a copy of the current rsaue of AlL SLOPER'S HALF- 


Hol Iba be found upon the Deeensed at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SO EU's IALv-Honipay” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Inanrance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 
following Wednesday morning. 

— 


THE LINES. 


READING BETWEEN 


— 


“ Dear, dear, shocking! I wonder what'll happen next!” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 637.—The “Bournemouth Bathing” Costume. 


Our young friend, Don Juan de Smith, makes an afternoon call 
on the Miss Twitters. The Old Boy, 2 he’s 2 canvasser 
Le 


from the Society for Su 
N 0 


Gertie. What are the sweetest things 
you've seen in hats, this season? 
Bob, The ladies’ faces. 


— 


ying the Matabe ö 
he date of the next visit is not yet fixed. 


with Bathing 


WHO'D HA’ 
THOUGHT ITP 
“Yer, sir; I've been 

grossly insulted! I — 
I've been taken for one 
of those total abstainer 
fellows!” 


EX-STRAW-DINARY! 
But I hear he's worth fifty thousand, and you told me he was a 
man of straw.” “So he is; one of the richest men in the trade, 


too. 


ad 


(Saturday, July 11, 1886. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 


— 


Scene: Gaol, 


Tlie Lawyer. Ves, it's all very well, you know; but let me 10 
you, my man, that your case is rather a desperate one. You a 
to me to be quite unconcerned about your fate, n 

Tie Jiu tulur. Well, yer see, guv' nor, it's part o my perfassi 
to take things as quietly as I can. Sun 

es 
s 

Laura. I gay, Vi, what is the Decameron? 

Violet. A book, dear. One of those naughty ones. 

Laura (eagerly), Have you read it? Do you know anyt};;,.. 
about it? an 

Violet, I know enough about it, de ir. to turn my face away 
Llush when avy man happens to mention it in society. ‘ 

tnd 


ful 


s 
Miss Metropole. Do you get a good many apricots off that iu. 


dear? 
Country Cousin, We've never had one yet. 
Miss Metropole. Dear, dear; what a wretched thing it must bo 


Why don't bas bays, 11 cut cons a 11 

Country Cousin, ny 2 oh, well, because it happens t. | 
best plan Asi tree in the garden. ‘ rene De the 
ss 


2 
1 Inapector. What is the meaning of“ He was tem; ted g! 
fell" 5 
First Boy. He went on the ice when he was told not to. au! 
slipped down. 
School Inapector, Next bay. 
Second Boy, He were climbin' a fire-escape when he didi’ 
oughter, and tumbled. 
School Inspector, Next. 
Third Boy, He were ridin’ a bike down hill, and come a eropp.; 
{School Inspector ice it up, 
ss 
* 
“ ONLY a pair at the sacred altar, 
Only two marriage-vows firmly said: 
Only an old lover's tones that falter, 
Only an old love re-rearing its head: 
Only a wife who with vows did palter, 
Only a wife by her spouse struck dead!“ 


Only the voice of a poet, as he looked at the printer's proof, 
Only a six-line poem ; but the poem will bring me oof!” 
ss 


a 
Chairman, This, gentleman, is Mr. Scorcher, the celebrated 
bicyclist, who spent a whole weck on the wheel. 
Sikea, Why, blimey, that ain't nothin’! I've on'y jest finished 
doin’ three months on the bloomin’ wheel. 
ss 


s 
London Friend. And what do you principally raise in your farn 
now, old man? 
Country Friend, Money, old chap—money ! 
es 


s 

Mist reas, Now, remember, you must always heat up all the serps 

left froin the meals in cold weather 
New Cook, Indeed, mum; I sha'n't do no sich thing! I. ve alwars 
bin used to my food good, and plenty of it, and 1 don't mean ty 
live on other folks’ leavings now. t up the scraps; 1 should 

like to sec myself. 
[Lut she might hace spared her indignation, Her mistros - 
had only intended to have the food heated for the faris, 
s¢ 


* 
The Bore. In my opinion the Sioux Indians are the most inte! 
gent of all the redskin tribes, 
Our Funny Man. Yes, I've heard myself that they're generals 
cousidered Sioux-perior. 5 * 


Fred (who has been talking about an henpecked fricnd), 1 SO 
like to find a woman who could master me. 

She (too old to miss the opportunity), Well, Fred, dear, its 
very sudden ; but you'd better ask papa. 


— — 


MARK TWAIN'S THOUGHTFULNESS. 


MARK TWAIN is a very thoughtful and considerate individu. 
He does not care what trouble he goes tu so long as he can obe. 
other people. There are not inany persons in this world who av 
of such a generous disposition, but then every body is not a hun-. 
Funny men are always kind. At least, they say they ure. 

Mark says that when he was pilot's cub on the Mississippi steam. 
boat service, there was a deal of racing going on between the river 
craft. It was a thing for a steamer to win a race, and 1 
pains were 8} Of course the boat had to carry as little weist 
as possible, so a craft that intended to break records used to lu. 
all the gilding scraped off the woodwork, the captain left he. 
gloves at home, and everybody got a shave and a haircut. 1! 
this served to lighten the ship. 5 

Twain used to help to “trim boat” by standing in the cx! 
centre of the deck. And he used to part his hair down the mids 
ble a spirit-level. That was an item of thoughtfulness in the old 

aye. 

Of recent years he has carried the idea to extraordinary Ic 

When he built his home at Hartford, Connecticut, he ustoul 
everbody by building the kitchens in front of the house. Th 
main building lies right back. The kitchens face the roadwar. 

„What's the idea of that?” asked a friend. 

„Well,“ said Twain, “it’s for the benefit of the servants: when 
anybody rings, every self-respecting servant wants to know whe 
the caller is. So they climb upstairs and peep over the bannister-. 
and crawl up into the hall. I've given them front kitchens, ~ 
that when anybody rings the bell they can just look out of winds 
and sce who it is. It saves them a lot of time and trouble! 


pretlis. 


— — 


GIRLS SLOPER'S SPOTTED. 


The Eminent met this girl behind the scenes at the Hast 
theatre, and she pele went for him. It's not a bit 1095 
fault this time. He tried to quiet her with a box of acid dre! 
but it was no go. 


r 


7 


. daatcoe 


no tall 
1 1. 


lesion 


at tre, 


Ust be, 


be tie 


ed an} 


0. and 
didn't 


rope r. 
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. 


roof, 


ae 
cbrated 


inished 


ur farm 


e scrihs 


v alwars 
mean te 
. should 


„i, + 


fareis, 


intel 


encruls 


I should 


lear, it's 


lividml, 
n oblice 
who ate 
umurist. 


vi steam. 
the river 
and 10 
e weicht 
to lu 
elt hi. 
ut. Al 


he exit 
e middie 
n the old 


road war. 
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Hastit 
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Saturday, duly 11, 1896.) 
REASSURANCE. 


= — 


Jandlubber. Is there any danger of my falling into the water ? 
Old Salt, Na; but if ye were ta fall oot, a’ wid soon pull ye in 


that boat-hook. 
aie [Landlubber thinks he'd rather sink, 


TOOTSIE AT BOURNEMOUTH. 


— 


FEverynopy is not happr even at balmy Bournemouth. 
In spite of the genia Dugonet's nummer competition. which 
elicited those bright and clever lines by Mr. James Innes Minchin, 
of Westbourne Gardens, Hyde Park ; in spite of the swimming 
wala and water polo, and the sweet music discoursed by 
Dan Godfrey's band at the Winter Gardens, there are people who 
write to the editor of the Bournemouth Observer and complain of 
the want of amusement, of the barking of dogs, and of the number 
of stray ones at 
large and unmuz- 
zled. In spite of 
an “ Atheist” lec- 
ture on_Bourne- 
mouth Beach, a 
want of amuse- 
ment is still 

te One of th 
e of the grum- 
blers says," I begin 
to look upon a 
stroll as perfectly 
dangerous, for it 
is almost impos- 
sible to walk 
abroad without 
being attacked by 
some dog.” That 
7 exist — — 
yspeptic cranks 
who ‘would be 
frightened that 
way there can be 
no doubt, but if 
the danger really 
exists, it is, to say 
the least, more re- 
markable than it 
is observable, as 
far as my experi- 

ence goes. 

It 1 that 
the iosk now 
ae being built by the 
authorities upon the pier for the sale of tea and coffee, is not, to 
everybody's thinking, the supply of along felt want. Why,” asks a 
nournemouth tradesman—" Why should one part of the community 
be catered for and not the other? We are not all abstainers.“ 

Poor Pa is not here, but I fancy there are a good many abstainers 
of the totallest teetotal down at Bournemouth, and Bournemouth 
is not what one would call the residence of the reveller. 

We are stopping till Lord Bob's yacht is ready at Stewart's 
Ilotel; and Billy's appetite is the subject of conversation, And 
that reminds me. There are some aaa polly places round about 
where you can go picnicing, and we should have enjoyed ourselves 
awfully had we not rashly left Billy in charge of the hamper whilst 
we strolled about, only on our return to find him fast asleep, and 
nearly all the pie gone. It was one of Bob's meanest days, and he 
had said before starting, “When we come back we sha'n't want 
dinner, A nice plain tea will do et 

Ha, ha! Owing to Billy's disgraceful raid on the provisions, we 
were all, particularly Bob, frightfully hungry when we got back, 
so, with a groan, he ordered the usual meal. And did we not just 
ent! And did not Billy ?—for all the world as though he had 
starved most. 

The Dook Snook is off my books, and never again lands another 


Too bad of the Honourable. 


Au embarrassing ustaie. 


shilling from me. To-day, on the pier, when he was mashing a very 
ordinary kind of girl, two wretched kids rushed up and claimed 
him as their father. He declared it was a cruel mistake, which I 
daresay it was; but why should such mistakes occur, and why 
should we disgrace ourselves wherever we go? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
Thousands of Testimonials from all parts of the Morid. 


SLOPER'S ubs 


PRICE gi PER BOX (50 PILLS). 
FULL ee eae Box. 
LIVER COMPLAINT, HEADACHE, Exo. 


70 Hampton Street, Paddington, W. 
= June 9th, 1896. 5 


GENTLEMEN -I can truly say Sloper's Pills 
beat any medicine Thace erer thed. 


Faithfully yours, 
TOM SWEENEY. 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP THEM, SEND 
gid. IN STAMPS TO 


GURDEN & Co., 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet St., London, E.C. 


AND A BOX WILL BE SENT BY RETURN. 


A REAL BOON TO LADIES, 


Especially to those who wish to know ofa LADIES 


safe, certain, and speedy remedy for all irre- 
TO gularities and obelrections, a wear which LADIES 


TO under the most trying circumstances and in LAN 
TO the most dificult and © es LADIES 
NEVER FAILS TO AFFORD 45 
RELIEF, LADIES 


GENERALLY 1N A FEW HOURS, 
No case hopeless, failure is simply impossible, LADIES 
as Mrs, Snow, of Denmark Hill, Camberwell, LADIES 
writes: LADIES 
“By adopting your treatment my anxiety LADIES 
and misery was over within twenty-four hours, LADIES 
although for over three months I had been 
daily taking pills and other things in vain, LADIES 
Hall the quantity you — proved effective, LADIES 
my intense joy and surprise.“ LA 
A sworn 5 is enclosed with all testi · LA 1 — 


monials and medicine, which is inexpensiv: 
as one bottle at 48. 6d. (by post, 4s, 30.) is = LADIES 


8888888888888888888 


ually uiiciont for alf br fle forwarded te LADIES 
u culars w gladly 
any lady on receipt of addressed envelope. LADIES 
Write privately to— LADIES 
Mrs. A. S. ALLEN, 
145 STOCKWELL ROAD, LADIES 
LONDON, 8.W. LADIES 


AN HONEST MEDICINE. 


DR. DAVIS’S FAMOUS PILLS FOR FEMALES 


Are Unequalled. The mes effectual en cart. Nothing can resist them. 
94d., 1/14, 2/9, 4/6. Sent free from observation by 


Dr. DAVIS, 309 PORTOBELLO ROAD, LONDON, v. 
Or order of any chemist. 


Dr. Davies little book for MARRIED WOMEN sent free on receipt 
ot a stamped addressed envelope. 


ON THE WANE. 


Ir you're not married you won't properly understand it, but 
there comes a period in the life of most young couples when the 
novelty of matrimony has begun to wear off and the prospect of 
settling down into a state of humdrum respectability—a washing 
day every Tuesday.“ At Home” every third Thursday, and a couple 
of dress-circle seats at the play and a "bus home once a fortnight— 
is not exactly alluring, and that's just how matters stood the 
Codrington-Coobiddles. 

Codrington himself pined for his lost freedom, and eo, in a minor 
degree, did his dear little better-half, only she was more heroic. 
She had made up her mind to go on doing her duty until Old 
Scotch or a bicycle accident should knock out her partner and 
leave her disengaged again. In the meantime she made him as 
happy and comfortable as circumstances allowed—even though the 
selfish fellow told her that he was going to Henley Regatta this 
year “on his own.” 

“Perhaps it is for the best,” she said to herself, consolingly, 
there's no telling what mayn't befall their houseboat when they 
all get boozed and try to row ashore or something.” 

So she philosophically settled down, and even laid ont a few of 
her hard saved pence in the purchase of 33 of a yard of 
striped ribbon to put a brand new band round his last year’s straw 
hat. And, strangely enough, it was the very first thing he noticed 
when he came home. 

“Hullo!” he said, “who's done that?” 

She smiled coquettishly beneath her beautiful lashes, and hung 
her head quite prettily, as she alepered “I did, Coddy, dear.” 

Just like you! he roared; “ might ha’ guessed it was some 
petsicosted lunatic! You've been and put the bloomin’ bow on the 
wrong side.” 

Poor soul! She knew not that masculine vanity and love of 
“form” rendered it impossible for a man to wear à bow on the 
right side of his hat, nor grasped the enormity of her transgression. 
As to the final act of this little tragedy, is it not written in the 
poisons. book of the chemist round the corner in the simple entry : 
* Arsenic, 4d. Mrs. Codrington - Coobiddle. Wanted to killa dog.” 

And that night the soul of the woman who didn’t know how to 
put a ribbon on a straw hat was set free! 


SO MANY OF EM. 


9 


. 
AOE 


“T called him ‘Charliedear,’ and his name's not Charlie—it's 
Alfred, it's so dilticult to remember all their pames.” 


yee 


219 
THE “GIVE-AWAY” GAMP. 
(A WarRNtxc to Woorrs.) 
(A transparent umbrella has just been invented : its chief object i 5 
its carrier running against Ling fa 8 A 1 N 


No doubt a good intention 
Has prompted this inven- 
tion, 
For, lo! this gamp, 
When on the tramp, 
Will save you, ina rush, 
From coming quite a crop- 


per, 
And swnashing in your 
topper. 
So, therefore, greet 
With praises meet 
The New Transparent Mush! 


But what if youare spoonin:, 
Canoodling, aye, aud croon- 
ing 
Of Love's fond pow'r 
Through some stiff 


show'r 
(All heedless of the slush)? 
The old, old dodge (so 
pleasing) 
Of kissing and waist-squeezing 
Would (lack-a-day !) 
Be “ given away ” 
By the New Transparent Mush ! 


— — 


tie of, dear? 


“What do you think is the best material to make a gentleman's 


Marriage lines, my dear. 
— —— 


AN EFFETE PARABLE. 


“Pa!” said the small boy, suddenly looking up from the 
religious magazine which his zealous Sunday School teacher had 
a = “what is the meaning of ‘Once a Knave, always a 

nave? 

“Thomasino Rottino, or Tommy Rot!“ replied his father. The 
proverb is altogether wrong, and ought to be broken up as a 
typographical error. It should read, ‘Once a Knave—and, after 
copping the spoils, a rich and honest inan; a dispenser of fines and 
fortnight's hard to poor, half-starved devils who've stolen two 
8 of turnips, or poached a ninepenny rabbit; u layer of 

‘own Hall foundation stones; endower of a bed in a tic-doloreux 
hospital; promoter of penny banks and building societies innu- 
merable; a stuffer of public libraries with dry old books which 
nobody wants to read, and wouldn't sell for decent butter gg 
but generally, a huge social and commercial success.’ Turn up 
that magazine, my boy, it’s behind the times a long way, and run 
ee * me the Special, I want to see what's won the Stockbridge 

up ” 


— — 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS. 
No, 20, 


VICTOR VERMOUTH SLOVER, 
Born, 1464. BurnepD IN BED, 1521. 
From the painting by Edward J. Poynter, I. I., at the 
a 5 Hafer Club, 


; 
ö 


NAUGHTY! 


“Do you say your prayers every night?” 
“Well, in the summer J do, but in the winter I 
umke it every week.” 


ALAS! POOR DADDA. 


“ Dad‘ll show you how to enjov yourself, dear 


—he is 80 3elf-sacrificing. 


„„ Mise Sloper will be delighted ta receive 
photographs from those of her friends whose 
portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. 


No. 471. - Miss ALICE Eapy, 


“The sweetest flower in Nature's fairest garden.” 
Ihe Dook Snook, 


low can you wonder that I've lost my heart?” 
Lord Bub. 


© The loveliest of lovely beings is she.” 
- Hon, Billy 


4 >... 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE ELDER IS GENTLY PERSUASIVE. 


qt 5 Pr 1 


Seacerseetn 


(1) “We mun keep the deevil oot whiles we're makin’ the resolution,” said the Laird, and 
Piper Tamsin keekit round the corner to see if he was any where aboot.—(2) When the Elder 
suddenly appeared wi’ a whoop and a yell, McSwine shut the Kirk door, 
inconvenience o- Tamsin, wha used awfu’, awfu words.—(3) “Carried by a large majority, boy 
Meenister! Carried by alarge majority,” feebly murmured the Elder before he sank intae me! 


sweet oblivion. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—CHIEF INSPECTOR MARSHALL. 


At one time A. SLOPER thought he would try his hand, or, rather, 
his active brain at detective work; it would be novel and exciting, 


and he thought he would like it, He began shadowing a suspicions. 
looking individual whom he had noticed haunting the neighbourhoud 
of Battersea —(1) He waited for him round corners, (2) He 
traced his little footsteps in the snow—at least, no doubt there would 
have been suow had it been winter, but it wasn't; and as for his 
footsteps being little. unquestionably they had heen exce, but about 
that time A. SLOPER had an . of discovering that the 
S. I. I. took a good eighteen anc three-quarters (3) For a few 
months after the discovery he was in the habit of carrying about with 
him an air cushion, His efforts, as far as finding out who the indi- 
vidual was, were at length crowned with success,—(4) For one 
evening the mysterious party suddenly turned on him and demande 

to know what was his little caper.“ Fellow!” cried A. SLOPER, 
indignantly. but he got no further. for he had to bold bis jaw (in 


muckle to the 


[Saturday, July 11, 1886. 
ONE FOR HIM, ANYHOW. 


“Ts it reasonable to suppose, madam, tho | 
married you simply on account of your person | 
extravagance !; “Quite as reasonable ac 15 
imagine that 1 married you on account ot suu 
personal appearance |” 2 


IT SURPRISED HER. 


„What's that long thing on the ground. littie 
2” „That's the firemen’s hose. Ik 

What tall men they must be to wear the. 
and made of injy-rubber, too! 


anguish). His month was shut, so was his eve, "Twas the Rather 


sher. champion heavy-weight. Then A. SLOPER thounht he wel 
try something else, Still, he has n Kut admiration fer met lie 
Messrs. Marshall, Nutkins, Burrell, ane Co. whe ean cleverly ver! 
such mysteries us the Muswell Hill tragedy. so it wis emily nett 
he should dll at Seothut Yard to interview Chief Inspector M . 
shall, Now. tell me, Inspector Marshall, have sou ane het 
case on at pres * 5 i ter th 


1“ Yeas there is n certain person who, we 
guise of an interviewer, calls at houses of people of distinetion. 26" 
by a strange coincidence, spoons, overcoats, umbrellas, and such t, 
articles are afterwards missing.” Indeed ! Do you knew Us 
party /°"——(5) l have my eve on him. “ Really | And could , 
put ‘your hand on hin?“ “At this very moment.” Could s 
now?! But i win taking up sour valuable time. Good-bse. 
bre! Don't trouble to come to the door, und A. SLO EE 
gone, 


40 De 
hands 
felt e 
local 0 
le was 


Saturday, duly 11, 1896.) ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOL!DAY. 


CHN eo Se. | ; 


— 


A © reclucbion-or, King: N · don H/. A\ ede Ul ins ac · x Sow 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


An awkward place for capture, but The burglar got tapped on the nut :—He's got an awful lot to say Against Protection, has Courtney :—It will be int'resting 
to see If a success it proves to be:—'Tis Henley week, no doubt you know, And up the river hosts will go:—To see the match at Lord's, of course, The world 
of fashion throngs in force: It proved, I hear, a big success, And, really, it could scarce do less :—The coster seems, indeed, to le The pet of smart society. 

THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. N 


SERVED HIM RIGHT. 


„ Dearest Rosig.—A fellow down here—awfully 
handsome—has been tollowing meall over the place. 
1 felt certain he was a big swell, until I went into a 
local draper's and found him behind the counter. 


it was a shock, I can tell you. Ee ee Little Caddicson. I ear the Easyswelles ‘ave come to grief, Miss ‘Awkins ; of Chappir. What's your costume ? 
f course we shall ‘ave to drop ‘em now. Flossie. The New Woman, 
Chappie. [nude it was. 


Miss Hawkins (coldly). That ought to be easy for you, Mr. Caddieson ; you're 
used to—er—dropping things. 


UP.TO-DATISM. 


Professor Boreby. Then you take no interest in pre-historic man? 
SLOPER TRAINING FOR A LONG DISTANCE RIDE Sniggcraby. ‘Not a ha'porth ! I'm intinitely more corce-ted about nineteenth „Let's know when you've done up there, mister; it's 
“Why don't yer get inside, guv nor!“ century bounders. getting nigh grub time! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


_ THE revival of The School for Scandal at the Lyceum has reall 
little interest for the majority of playgoers other than pire 
attaches to the appear. 
ance of Mrs. Patrick 
Campbell as Lady 
Teazle and Mr. Forbes- 
Robertson as Joseph 
Surface. The taste for 
old comedy is mori - 
bund, if not dead. Mr. 
William Farren and a 
brilliant company 
proved that but a short 
time ago at the Court. 
We may lament it, but 
it is true. Theactor or 
actress may occasion- 

ally derive some per- 
P sonal pretifestion 8 
appearing in these old- 
world plays. That 
portion of the public 
mM which obtains any 
» Satisfaction from see- 
ing them isexceedingly 
small, „„ 


The Sloper Warrant 
has this day been 
graciously bestowed 
upon Messrs. Anderson 
and Shaw, that well-known London and Glasgow firm having 
been appointed “Challenge " Whisky suppliers to A. SLOPER. 
For obvious reasons the Elder McNab has not yet been allowed 
even to smell the corks, The F.O.M. does all the sampling 
himself, you bet. ees 

s 


Mr. Tom SWEENEY, late of Sweeney and Callan, who has been 
ill for some time past with lung complaint, has been ordered n sea 
voyage. We feel sure that frequenters of the gay and festive Halls 
will join with the Eminent in wishing Tom a speedy recovery and 
an early return to his work. ¢ « 

s 


“T SIMPLY love this garden of yours,” said Lardi Longsox the 
other day to the Dook Snook, as she ites ove, the uncut grass 
plot at His Grace's new villa at Maiden ; “it’s so rural, so 
rustic—it's the sort of garden you can go into with nothing on 
isn’t it?“ It must be a second Garden of Eden, then,” replied 
Snooky, and, as he 3 in the twilight, the soothing strains of 
the ancestral harmonium were heard from inside the shanty. 


s 
THE Earl of Uxbridge, only son of the Marquis of Anglesey, 
who celebrated his twenty-first birthday quite recently, is an 
F. O. S., and has enjoyed the title for some few years now. He 
believes religiously in ALLY and the HALT. Ux,“ and in many 
other respects shows promise ol a bricht future. 


s 
WHAT a splendid me is always to be found at the 
Palace ? Tarn Mr. pitty por as the e Sergeant Mr. 
Charles Morton “does 
find ein.“ There are 
no less than twenty 
Spee turns. Henry 
elme, the little 
French baritone with 
the marvellously pow- 
erful voice, is there; so, 
too, are Louise 
Beaudet, George 
Honey, and Castor 
Watts, the quick 
change artiste. 
arguerite Cornille is 
capital, and the same 
may be said of the farm - 
ard imitations of 
enry Carsdale, and 
Will Fox in his 
Paderewski satire. Our 
artist has given us 
Anna Held, who calls 
herself “The Star of 
Paris.” Her perform- 
ance is distinctly pleas- 
ing, and the lady is both 


r to upon and 
bewitehingly i 
THE Fast-Foundering Wreck has this day conferred the “ Award 


of Merit” upon Miss NENA WEsT, because she's a Bee, 
“Feyther,” spake the Cerulean-Eyed, “if this is the us 


Busy Bee Coterie I've heard on I can understand yer move. 
Spirttualism is the chief item in the entertainment, an ae 
es me, 


to do with spirits you're on to in a tick. It strik 
*'Un—,” but here Ale: ' words became literally true. 
Something did strike him. nd the particular it that did so 
was the well-worn, but still effective, slipper which has done duty 
so often. * 


Lovers of blood - curdling melodrama may now obtain all they 
want of it at the Princess's, where Arthur Shirley's adaptation of 
The Stranglers of Paris is playing to big houses. The Grip of 
Tron is the title of the piece. and for a right down murderous, 
hair-raising production, it would be hard i to beat it. 


Ix a week or two we shall be in the thick of the boating disaster 
season, Several times a week, as we scan our daily papers, we 
5 8 come 


sionists Drowned 
at Margate,” and 
other similar 
catastrophes, 
Accidents will 
happen, Heaven 
knows, no man 
is secure from 
them ; but of the 
huge number 
that take place 
on the water 
during the holi- 
day season, a big 
majority are due 
to sheer careless- 
ness or culpable 
lack of skill, 
Young men and 
women who have 
about as much 
idea of sailing or 
rowing a boat as 
they have of flying, take their lives in their hands without a 
thought. In many cases they are merely ignorant, in others they 
add to this that most dangerous practice “fooling in the boat.“ It 
is chietly upon these latter that the coroner usually sits. 


ALLY SLOPEk’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


CIRCUMLOCUTION. 


THE small boy, who had been reading the fragment of newspaper 
which the man at the ham and 1 ut over the top of the 
basin to keep the pease Dr from ing a chill, came in from 
his errand with eyes wide open and bright. 8 . 

“ Mother,” he said, “ what a shocking catastrophy, wasn't it? 

“Wasn't what, Leonidas?” 

“Why, this ‘ere wreckin’ o' the Drummond Castle! It only 
shows you what awful risks travellers by sea is obliged to run; 
an’ maybe J might be a traveller or a steamboat bloke one o these 
days. On'y fancy! one grent scrunch an’ the grim green rocks 
has ripped a hole as wide as Drury Lane in the tom o' the ill- 
atarred vessel, An yet I feel that strange, inconquerable passion 
for the sea? Just think, mother, how should I 2 on if, in the 
yenrs to come, I was the mate, or bo gun, or somethink of a Bram- 
mond Cast!e when she got fatally spiked ina From- 
voor. Only imagine how——" 

“ Leonidas,” cried the puzzled woman, as she laid the last knife 
and fork, “ what is it vou're drivin’ at ? 

“ Mother,” replied the brainy hoy, “I will no longer prevaricate. 
Don't ye think it would be an excellent thing if me an Bill Styles 
was to miss school this afternoon an’ go down to the canal an 
learn swimmin’?” 


— — 


THE LATEST BRAIN-BUSTER. 


“Why are these cyclists like Arry and Arriet going to Aphy 
8 on a Bank- Holiday? — Because they re on pleasure 


[Remove him to the padded cell, please.—Ed. A. S. H.-H.” 
ete 


POEMS ON PARAGRAPHS. 
No, 8.—A Lona, Lona SLEEP. 


Os a 3 8 Harris asked Sir raged 1 wanted 
an. x “T want 8 7 anybody 
3 | 


SLEEP, then, dear Druriolanus !—dear old Gus! 
(Upon the names you loved. we lingered lovingly, 

For thus, Affection christened you, and thus 
We called you, who your triumr hed approvingly )— 

Sleep, then but blame not us, wg, henvy- eyed, 

De that rest which steals you from our side ! 


Sleep sweetly, Gus !—your sleep was bravely earned : 

Yet grief—ill-shown by a poor halting platitude— 
Is ours, to think that he, who firstly turned 

The “ Autumn Drama forth for our beatitude, 
Has dropped behind the dim death-curtain’s dulness 
Ere his life ed autumnal fulness ! 


reach 
Sleep on, dear Gus !—owr Gus the people's Gus ! 
Your spirit, more than fair Fame's miscellaneous 
Awards, will value this—that up from us 
(The rank and file of English hearts oie 
Taments arose, for one whose arduous life 
With blessings for the human race was rife ! 


Shep sowed ; 2 1 ou Hogi: be 5 ! 
n tes sac! ea 
Could we „ soul untamed, uncurbed, 
By some strange philtre o'er you sprinkled free, 
How soon twere done how soon fond hands would bear you 
Back, sentient, to a world which ill can spare you! 


Aen lightly, Gus! Green flower-wreathe, where you rest, 
e may not all bestow, as emblems perishing 
Of fadeless love ; yet green, within our e 
We hold your memory, with a tender cheris ing: 
And still shall do so, when the Fates ordain us— 
Uf such be in their power—a second Druriolanus ! 


— — 


ENGLAND r. AUSTRALIA. 


An incident at Lord's. How's that?“ “Out! tail before!” 


that junction. She and the male cousin had 


(Saturday, July 11 1898. 
CHUCKS. 


(A RoMANCE OF THE Rall.) 
— — 


CHAPTER XIV. 


THE elopement of the faithless Sprotchley with the exasperat;,, 
male cousin was a facer for Smagg. Smagg had had facers befor... 
no one engaged in distributing dry goods could hope to escape . 
ever—but this was the worst one. For a time Smagg brooded, an. 
for a time the interests of the house he representcd suffered; hut 
the house was 8 

considerate. 
They did not 
worry Smagg 
with remon- 
strances— 
they allowed 
him to rest. 

And as 
Smagg rested 
comfort came 
to him. He 
reflected that 
the domestic 
bliss he had 
hoped for 
when he first 
assumed the 

matrimonial 
bonds had 
hardly been 
realised. The 
male cousin 
had been a de- 
trimental 
from almost 
the very out- 
set, and now, 
when he 
studied the 
duration of a 
quart of whis- 
or a box 
of cigara as 
compared with the period during which the male cousin had been 
rampant in the neighbourhood, he was forced to the conclusion 
that the joys of matrimony might be heavily discounted by unex. 
pected and adverse circumstances, As these consolations dawned 
on the mind of Smagg he recovered his former tone, and became 
reconciled to the loss of the Sprotchley. He decided that 
the freedom of hotel life was good enough for him. The household 
. were put into the hands of an auctioneer; an intelligent 
lawyer was instructed to take steps for an immediate divorce 
(which in due time was granted in absence of any defence, and duly 
made absolute); the Smagg bags and bales were repaired by the 
local saddler, and the day came for Smagg to shake the dust of 
Piunktown from his feet for ever. 

Everyone sympathised with Smagg, and Chucks was among the 
most generous of the sympathisers. Chucks was not eloquent. but 
the overflowing emotions of his heart were beautifully expressed 
in the tender way in which he handled Smagg’s baggage as he 
lifted it into the van. As he lifted in the last huge bale he noticed 
a small hand-bag, which he knew usually was taken into the 
carriage by Smagg. It had been overlooked. Carefully he carried 
it gene to the carriage where Smagg had taken his seat aft-r 
seeing his luggage 80 9 treated. As Chucks handed in the 
bag the eyes of the rivals met. 

Lou are a good chap, Chucks!” said Smagg. 

The same to you, sir, and many of them,” said Chucks. 

The conversation was all that ever passed between Smagg and 
Chucks, but had they spoken for weeks together their expressions 
of mutual forgiveness and of cordial respect could not have been 
more eloquent. 


* * * * 8 * 

Chucks was not long allowed to remain at Plunktown. The 
stationmaster there was convinced that the great reputation of 
Chucks was a glory to the town, and had specially recommended 
him for promotion, That promotion came rapidly and steadils. 
Chucks was speedily made stationmaster of a small country 
station. He married Annie Maria Morkins, occupied a pretty little 
cottage, where, in due time, a number of little editions of Chucks 
made their appearance. But he was not to be allowed to waste his 
talents on rural communities. He was ordered to assume the com- 
mand of a huge station where several lines converged, and where 
many passengers had to change carriages for other places. 
Once and once only did he meet the Sprotchley, and it was at 
to change carriage. : 
as they crossed the platform Chucks noticed that the erstwhile 
40 N ley, née Smagg, carried one infant on one arm while another 
child clutched the tall of her gown, and in the other hand she 
carried a Gladstone bag. The male cousin headed the procession 
leading a bulldog and smoking a clay pipe. 

Verily the wages of sin is not always a sealskin jacket. ‘ 

Chucks is not yet forgot at Plunktown. The traditions of his 
prowess are still cherished there, and have excited the emulatiun 
of succeeding baggage smashers. Some of these have been great, 
but none of them have eclipsed his glory. 9 

Sometimes a young commercial traveller will express his admin. 
tion of the way a man will toss about the belongings of other 
commercial travellers, but if a veteran station band be there he *° 
ever sure to smile a 8 smile and to remark : 

„Ahl you should have seen Chucks!” 


THE Exp. 


Chucks handed in the vag. 


WHERE THEY COME IN USEFUL. 


Economical Young Person, Well, there's one thing about bathinz. 
it docs give you an opportunity of wearing out your old bloomer. 
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SNATCHERS PALS. 


No. 17.—Scrvss, 

There are such things ns lucky dogs, Scrubs is not one of em. 
If a big dog sets on him, its owner goes for Scrubs with his boot, 
ns if it was hin fault. His tail has been worn to a shadow, through 
boys tying old kettles to it; if he goes for a cat, Grimalkin fixes 
her talons in his nose or claws off a bit of his eyebrow ; if he offers 
to play with children, they gladly welcome him, the game con- 
sisting of his dodging brickbats, oyster-shella, bottles and other 

ortable articles, He has a habit of getting under the feet of eld 
ladies and gentlemen, who bang him with their bunchy umbrellas 
and knobbly walking-sticks. He's always getting locked op 
because his muzzle was made for a great and is constantly 
coming off. Been run over? Yes, several times; but bicycles are 
his dread. Only the other day the front wheel of one went over 
him, and he got entangled in the spokes of the hind one and was 
whirled down to Southend. He likes the sea, but he was in an 
awful state to get back, fearing his master would fret for him ; but 
the said master, Snatcher knows for certain, has tried to lose him 
many atime and oft by drowning, poison, and other painful means, 
No, Scrubs can't be called lucky. 


(To be continued.) 


— — 


IT WOULD INDEED. 

A FRIEND of SLOPER went the other day to be shaved ata shop 
just off Holborn. He called at 99 Shoe Lane and left these lines, 
ulter what he termed his three-ha'penny scrape ” : 

“The gratitude of ev'ry man would be their recompense 
Should Parliament but hark to our appeals ; 

And on the status brand it an indictable offence 
For a barber to eat onions at his meals,” 


— —— 


DOOCID AWKWARD, THEN, YER KNOW! 


8 


> 
7 


N⁰⁰ . Well. if ver finds it so ‘ot, why don't yer do like me? 
ear a long coat, and nothink underneath, 

John, Ah! an' pose —.— come along with one o' them 
new Ronjin rays” 1 ic things, where ud you be? 
Cos yer coat wouldn't hide yer. A nice bally hobject you'd be. 


OUR LADY’S CORNER. 
ConbDUCTED BY Lapy Dowpy. 


Naxcy. —Nothing will so effectually remove fly specks from gilt 
frames as a good rubbing with a bit of raw onion. If too 
liberally used it will set your guests on the move also. Quite 
the latest thing in candle-shades is an octagonal drapery of 
heliotrope mousseline de soie. The smartest hostesses have 
the shade made sufficiently long to conceal the stone ginger- 
beer bottle supporting the candle. In these days of bright sun- 
shine, open the piano and let the sua shine on the keys, it will 
keep them from turning yellow. It will also teach the ser- 
vants not to secrete cheese or other cold victuals in the instru- 
ment; or, as is frequent where there are young children, sugar- 
sticks or half-caten apples. 1 

SEASIDE Vis IToR.— Hard soap, strongly odorous of palm oil, will 
do wonders with a window-frame that cannot otherwise be made 
to open, or a door that creaks badly, Now Pi know what 
that eake of brick-coloured abomination that they put in your 
soap-dish at the seaside lodgings was good for. 

GREENS.—A seasonable salad may be made by soaking the young 
leaves of the dandelion plant in boiled dressing, and adding 
some raw, shredded cabbage, the cold potatoes from Sunday cut 
in slices, a pinch of powdered gruyere cheese, a little garlic, and 
achopped egg-plant. Any ill effects may generally be removed 
by N 7 prayer and plenty of Turkey rhubarb— especially the 
rhubarb, 

Dainty Dora has a backyard 20 feet wide by 25 feet deep, and 
writes to enquire how she can decorate it so as to make it look 
dainty and pretty, and suitable for having afternoon tea in during 
the summer, The first thing to be done is to conceal the sur- 
rounding walls, which is best done by covering them with alter- 
hate masses of ivy and Virginia creeper. In each corner plant a 
vol. sized walnut tree, you will find them very useful for pro- 
viding fruit for Sunday afternoon; while half-a-dozen horse 
chestnuts will add variety to the scene and a too inquisitorial 
neighbour from overlooking you. Fill up the remaining spare 
space with camelias, palms, and roses, By the bye, if your cistern 
ver overtlows—they generally do in your neighbourhood—you 
enn turn it to advantage by growing watercress and the Victoria 

iegia unter- lily. Fancy being able to pick your own watercress 
for wa! would not that be charming? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


— serene 
„Hol mar Homes Fuxp, accep School, Uxiox, 
37 NoRFOLK STREET, STRAND, W. C. 
June Brd, 1896. 

Dear Am. — Mr. Storer will doubtless during the next few 
months adhere to his time-honoured custom of de-cribing to his 
readers the doings of himself, his family and cf rage at the 
various health resorts of our country. I therefore, with your kind 
permission, ask your readers to remember that while Mr. SLOPER 
s benefiting himself by 1 at the seaside, they can assist 
the poor children attached to the schools and missions of the 
Ragged School Union. The fortnight’s holiday the children have 
at our Homes, is the only period of the year during which they are 
certain of pure air, having three good meals a day, and sleeping on 
comfortable beds during the night. If from the country they do 
not literally return as ts refreshed,” they do return better 
able by reason of inc strength, to face the trials and troubles 
of poor children in the London slums. No sums of money are too 
mall or too large to be sent to us; and that we shall receive many 
such sums from the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
is my earnest and comforting belief. Yours faithfully, 


JOHN Kink (Seerctary), 


— —ę— 


THREE MEN IN A BOAT. 

“WELL, boys,” said Charlie 8 as he lit his pipe and 
stretched himself out on the beach beside the two pals who were 
spending their 7 old annual with him at Breezyton, well, 
it’s all over on Monday, eh?“ 

Freddy and Bill nodded. They didn't appear to relish being 
reminded of the short time yet left for enjoyment. 

„Well, you needn't look so glum over it, you two,” remarked 
Charlie, we've had a ripping time of it taken all round, aud all 
you've got to do is to 
square up and look as 
cheerful as you can. Now, 
with me,” he continued, 
“it's another matter; you 
might well pull a long 
face if you were in my 
boots. The fact of it ia, 
dear boys, what with 
standing Sam to that girl 
I've been mashing ; boat- 
ing, billiards, boose, and 
bathing, and all the other 
a exes of a holiday, 
I've blewed nearly every 
penny I brought down 
with me, and unless you 
two fellows will come to 
the rescue I can’t pay my 


bill. 

Bill and Freddy looked 
at each other in momen- 
tary dismay. Then they 
burst into a lame attempt 
at a laugh. 

8 1 my dear fellow,” said the latter, “that's exactly our enge, 
too. Bill, here, wanted to know if I could spare him a fiver, just 
as I was making up my mind to ask him the self-same question. 
We were talking over the chance of getting a tenner out of you 
when you came up.” 

Charlie whistled. “This is a case,” he aid; “and I raised all I 
could at Nunkey's before I came down, you know.” 

“And J,” ssid Bill; whilst Freddy only groaned. He had no 
valuables to pledge. 

For a full quarter of an hour not a word was spoken. Each 
putted hard at his pipe and thought hard for a way out of the 
difficulty. Suddenly Charlie sprang to his feet with a gleeful 
shout. “I've got it!” he cried, “I've got it! Here, come closer, 
you fellows, aud i'll tell you how we'll work it.” 

* a A * e * e 

The following day the three friends might have been seen putting 
off from the pier-head in an open sailing-boat. The sea was fairly 
calm, but the wind was a little tricky, and the boatman gazed 
after them a trifle anxiously. He wasn't quite so sure of their 
skill as they appeared to be themselves. 

* 


* * * * * 

Before night Breezyton was ringing with the news of a fatal 
boating disaster. The craft in waich Charlie Chivers and his two 
companions had embarked had been discovered bottom upwards 
fifteen miles away. Of the three friends there was, unhappily, no 
trace, nor were the bodies ever recovered. The only circumstance 
that might have thrown some light on the affair, was the fact that 
on the evening of the accident three 2 ellows bearing a 
marked resemblance to Charlie, Freddy, and Bill, boarded a train 
at a busy junction some twenty miles nearer London. 

It was rather curious, wasn't it? 


— — 


MADE A Bir, AS USUAL. 


Sheeny Solomon. So Gluckstein vos married a year ago? And 
vox marriage a failure mit him? 8 
amos Isaacs, It vos, and everyting in his vife's name, too! 


— — 


OLD FRIENDS. 


Ix his innocent heart, Mobling hated Jobling with a hatred that 
would have turned vinegar sour, and yet, in the eves of their own 
little corner of the world they were attached asx brothers. The 
reason—the gazelle-eyed barmaid of the Countess and Corn 
Plaister. . ; 

“I know how much you love her, Mobb.“ said Jobling, Inst 
Monday morning. because I met her at Margate yesterday—she 8 
down there for a week and she told me you'd declared. 

“ Did she ask if I was coming down to see her? g 

“Rather! She said if you came I was to be sure and come with 
you—unless I wished her to be bored to death! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
CLASSICAL Description of a Foppirh Bicyclist: “Tyre and 
Side-on.” 
CricKkET Paradox.—“ Ended in a Draw“: The match whose 
winners treated the losers to chainpagne. 


an 
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BIRDS SLOPER'S CAUGHT AND KEPT, 
“WHERE'S THE SALT, FEYTHER? "—ALEC. 


No. 20.—THE Duckuina. 

*Of pretty ducks in my career 
I've known a decent few. 

But never one, I swear, my dear, 
Within a street of you.” 


A. SLOPER, Poct Laureate, ete. 


— —-— 


BOUND TO COME OUT. 


Mrs, Goldschmidt, There! You have ruined my dress. 
Mr. Goldachmidt eee My dear, it will all wash out, 
8 It is simply some indelible ink I bought for marking the 
nen, 
— — 


CITUAISHUNS I HAVE LEFT. 
THE RECKERLEKSHUNS OF ELIZABETH Mirrixs (“GENERAL “). 
CHAPPTUR TWENTY-WUN. 


Foar a fu dais arftur i kaim bak from the Maynesis i staid at 
hoam enjoyin of mi wel-erned lezure. But not havin ‘ad no waigis 
Lad aad larst munth i kud not erford tu lucksuryait long in 
idulniss. 

Lackkordinli gits mi yushul paiper, and arftur a glarnse down 
its kollums i sets down and rites tu arnser the folerin advertysis- 
mint, wich i thort wos moast likly tu mete mi neads : 


“STRONG wilin girl wanted in seeside loggin-house ; 
must be klean, wilin, and hav a good karrickter. 
Good . tu sootabul girl—Appli tu Mrs, 
Sneekum, 7 Longbill Terris, Seratchington - ou - Sea.“ 


I wos not orltugether wot yu mite kor! kean on goin tu a loggin- 
house, ‘avin had a paneful ickspearyunce of a plaice were tha tuk 
in borders wen i first startid in mi dermesstick kerear ; but mi 
nerves wos stil week arftur the horers of that fatul nite wen i shot 
the kolt, and the shok of fear i felt wen Mr. Mayne wos thirstin 
foar mi goar wen he diskuvered the fouls wos orl dead. The see 
are i thort wood sune restoar mi shaturd helth, and i kood leeve 
foar a esyer plaice wen i wos wel agaue. 2 

Mrs. 3 me a karricktir. She rote sain that i wos 
kleen, wilin, obligin, but wos not on no akount tu be trusstid 
with fouls. Mrs. Sneekum not keapin enny she agrede tu taik me 
—waigis tiftean pounds a yeer, and orlso enny tips that the loggers 
liked tu giv me. 

With wot littul 3 had stil remainin of mi skanti stoar, i 
went out and bort mizelf a fu littul nessercerrics foar a seaside trip, 
sich as blowses, two stroar hatts, and a rarther neet thing in bathin 
kostumes. I picktured miself lernin swimin and roin, or workin 
rownd the r with sum kaptyvatin * hollerday maiker, 
lissinin tu the musick of the band and the gentul mermer of the 

d see waives, Foar seerd as mi tu trustin hart had bin, krooly 
as mi yung afeckshuns had bin trifuld with and blited, i was now 
beginin tu git ovur mi dissupointments, and si foar the simpathy 
of a kindrid sole. I felt, indeed, that luv wos the lite of ini life; 
without itt i shood wither and dye like sun fare flour parchin foar 
want of rane. Hoo nose, i thort ; 128 — at lenth i shall meet mi 
fait. Men wair desseevers ever; but the fairy prince mite kum 
along at larst. 5 

Ful of hoap and trust foar the fucher, i wunce moar paked mi 
boxis and tuk a therdsingul tu Scratchington-on-Sea, and byin a 
kupple of novverlets and a bagg of bunns, prepared miself four the 
jurney tu mi nu plaice. But of mi subsyquent advenchers, i must 
tel in anuther chapptur. 

Zo be continued next eck.) 


— — 


FASCINATION. 
SHE’s attended by a number of beaux, 
When down to the seaside she goes, 
Though it isn't her face 
That draws them apace, 
But the Trilbyesque curves of her toes. 


— — 


RAMSGATE.—SUNRISE. 


The best canoodling watering place on the South Coust. Yes 
you can do it proper on Ramsgate sands, 
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SIR HENRY IRVING IN A NEW Part. 
WITH-SONG. 


CITY NOTE. 


N N 
8 8 


„c- 


A run on a bank. 


AND IT DIDN'T. 


No. 437.—Mr. HENRY TROTERE, F.O.S. 

As it is but a short time ago that our hero figured 
in the Half-Un as a Distinguished Person Inter- 
viewed by A. SLOPER, any further comment upon 
his claims to fame are obviously superfluous. To 
appear in our world-renowned Gallery is, however. 
tie crowning delight of every F. O. S.; and no true 
Friend of SLOPEB is happy until he has been in- 
cluded in the collection. For the benefit of those 
who perchance have missed the Interview, we may 
remark that Mr. Trotére is the distinguished con- 
poser of numerous widely 7817 song, including 
that immortal ballad, In Old Madrid,’ for which 
reason he was created F. O. S., and the ‘Sloper Award 
of Merit’ presented to him May 30th, 1896. 

—Debrett Improved. 


The song that ALLY used to sing when he was 
first married. 


WHAT CAN IT BE FOR? 


SLOPERIAN STUDY. 
The Sloper Arms and the Sloper Legs. 


She can't even speak two lines properly. bit 


“You might give me a Little encouragement, Jessie.“ ? her salary is £10 a week in the new somethin; 
“So 1 would, if I thought that would content you, but I am afraid it wouldn't.” or other Opera Company. 
AN ARTISTIC TRIUMPH. ° 


= 


A MEMBER OF THE «<FRIV.’ BIKING CLUB.” 
The tights—all silk—are 1 dy the manage- 
ment. None but “Friv.” girls can join. President 


lis Grace, the Dook Snook, K. G. 


(1) “Look here. Mac Twizzle. want you to stand for a (3) “Hullo! Mac Twizale. you seem to be going 
wounded ofticer in my picture of ‘ The Battle of Waterloo.’ Get (2) And he did so. groggy with the heat. You'd better have another 
the uniform on and have a long Scotch before we start.” Scutch to put some fire into your action.“ 


iN 


Dearie. You waut some new trousers, Robert. 
Brute, L think Bot aearze 
aes Sell de (4) “ Let me like a soldier fall.” (Hic!) Result of more Scotch. (5) After six hours’ incessant work. All right, Mac Twizzle. von can go; ve 


ute. Very well, lovey; as you wear them, of 0 Reeul A an n ‘ 
5 then 15 i And then Van Madder turned his ofticer into a dead one. finished that figure. You're the best model for keeping still I've ever had. 
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